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He wanted his own land, but he also wanted the luxurious
comforts that he had learned to appreciate during the last
ten years; and he wished to repay the many debts of
hospitality that he had incurred in all these successful
years. The Polish peasant in him was not the peasant
,of striving avarice, but the squire with the most noble
ancient traditions, with the open hand and the grand
inviting gesture of the " szlachcic " (nobleman). In some of
Chopin's Polonaises he used to play the stately step and the
grand manner of that peasant who had become a nobleman.

He had not yet had enough time to become a collector
and connoisseur. He could be enthusiastic over a Chinese
vase or a Florentine Madonna, but he would never lose
himself in them, forgetting the room in which they stood,
the thousand other things in life, which might be equally
delightful. His house should not be a collector's paradise :
it must be rich and hospitable, it must have flowers and
fine ornaments, but at the same time good beds ; a lovely
view on to a lake or mountains, but also good food and
excellent wines.

The wish for a home of his own was, however, of less
importance than the desire for a place in which his son
Alfred would be comfortable. Alfred was keen and intelli-
gent, but he could not walk, and had to be wheeled about
in a bath chair. A large garden, at once peaceful and
interesting, must be the main consideration.

For a number of years Paderewski had been to Amphion,
on the Lake of Geneva. One of his most intimate friends
was the instigation of the visits : the Princess Brancovan,
one of those women who attracted him by their artistic sen-
sibility and their physical beauty. He loved women who
were musical without being priggish, elegant without being
flashy, carrying distinction without haughtiness. The
beauty of Princess Brancovan was striking, almost exotic :